152              Frederick the Great

"Heavenly Father," prayed the old man in the
hearing of his devoted soldiers, " graciously aid me
this day: but if Thou shouldest not be so disposed,
at least lend not Thy aid to those scoundrels the
enemy, but passively await the issue/' The task of
the infantry was even harder than that of capturing
the batteries at Soor. Twice they were repulsed
with a loss of nearly 1500 men out of 3600. But
the usual impetuosity of armies not perfectly trained
came to their aid. The Saxons in the intoxication
of victory charged from the entrenchments, only to
be routed by the Prussian horse. This proved the
turning-point in a battle which cost Rutowski 3000
men killed and wounded and twice as many taken
prisoner.

The Prussians lost some 4600 men, but they
gained peace. Prince Charles fled once more into
Bohemia and Dresden made no resistance. In the
hour of triumph Frederick's bearing was admirable.
All through the winter campaign he had showered
insults upon the Old Dessauer, a prince born the year
after Fehrbellin and hero of well-nigh half a hundred
battles and sieges. " My field-marshal is the only
person who either cannot or will not understand my
plain commands.'* " You go as slowly as though you
were determined to deprive me of my advantage.*'
Such were the royal words which had goaded the
old man into attempting the impossible at Kessels-
dorf, where he exposed himself recklessly and re-
ceived three balls through his clothing. Now he
enjoyed as ample amends as Frederick's conception
of the royal dignity permitted him to bestow. On